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with its noise, which though too proud and great at present
to own its parents, I can remember in its whisper-hood. To
conclude the nativity of this monster; when it comes into
the world without a sting^ it is still-born; and whenever it
loses its sting, it dies.

No wonder, if an infant so miraculous in its birth, should
be destined for great adventures: and accordingly we see it
has been the guardian spirit of a prevailing party for almost
twenty years. It can conquer kingdoms without fighting,
and sometimes with the loss of a battle: It gives and resumes
employments; can sink a mountain to a mole-hill, and raise
a mole-hill to a mountain; has presided for many years at
committees of elections; can wash a blackamoor white ;
make a saint of an atheist, and a patriot of a profligate; can
furnish foreign ministers with intelligence, and raise or let
fall the credit of the nation. This goddess flies with a huge
looking-glass in her hands, to dazzle the crowd, and make
them see, according as she turns it, their ruin in their interest,
and their interest in their ruin. In this glass you will behold
your best friends clad in coats powdered -mfa flower-de-lucesl
and triple crowns; their girdles hung round with chains, and
beads, and wooden shoes : and your worst enemies adorned
with the ensigns of liberty, property, indulgence, and modera-
tion, and a cornucopia in their hands. Her large wings,
like those of a flying-fish, are of no use but while they are
moist; she therefore dips them in mud, and soaring aloft
scatters it in the eyes of the multitude, flying with great
swiftness; but at every turn is forced to stoop in dirty way
for new supplies.

I have been sometimes thinking, if a man had the art of
the second sight for seeing lies, as they have in Scotland for
seeing spirits, how admirably he might entertain himself in
this town; to observe the different shapes, sizes, and colours,
of those swarms of lies which buzz about the heads of some
people, like flies about a horse's ears in summer: or those
legions hovering every afternoon in Popes-head Alley,2 enough
to darken the air; or over a club of discontented grandees,
and thence sent down in cargoes to be scattered at elections.

1                            A reply to the insinuations that the Tories were sympathetic to
France, and that the Whigs were the true patriots.   [T. S.]

2                               The reprint has " Exchange Alley."  [T. S.]